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PREFACE 

jRUTHFUL  LIES  gets  its 
name  from  the  questions 
the  tom*ists  ask,  and  the 
drivers'  answers  to  them,  and 
is  gotten  up  to  give  you  an 
idea  of  what  takes  place  while 
touring  the  park,  together  with 
a  lot  of  stories,  pointers,  arid 
advice.  On  page  42  you  will  find 
an  exact  location  of  the  different 
things  you  come  to  while  touring 
the  park. 


"DON'TS^' 


THAT  WILL  KEEP  YOU  OUT  OF  TEOUBLE  AND  ADD 

TO  THE  ENJOYMENT  OF  THE  PARK 

TRIP  FOR  YOU  AND  OTHERS , 

1.  Don't  break,  write  upon,  nor  otherwise  deface  the  hot 
springs  FORMATIONS,  sign  railings,  trees  or  buildings; 
nor  gather  mineral  specimens. 

2.  Don't  leave  a  dirty  camp;  nor  camp  less  than  100  feet 
from  the  road ;  nor  cut  green  trees  for  any  purpose. 

3.  Don't  neglect  to  put  out  your  camp  FIRE  so  well  that 
there  is  no  possibility  of  its  starting  up  again;  nor  fail  to 
thoroughly  extinguish  matches,  cigar  or  cigarette  'stubs, 
before  you  drop  them. 

4.  Don't  have  firearms  in  the  park  without  a  permit ;  nor 
hunt  nor  disturb  any  of  the  WILD  ANIMALS.  You  might 
frighten  them  away  and  there  are  others  following  who  want 
to  see  them. 

5.  Don't  molest  nor  feed  the  BEARS.  This  is  dangerous 
practice. 

6.  Don't  fish  except  with  hook  and  line;  nor  catch  more 
than  ten  fish  a  day  to  each  person ;  nor  retain  fish  less  than 
eight  Inches  long. 
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7.    Don^t  wash  clothing  or  dishes  in  the  park  waters;  nor 
otherwise  pollute  them. 


SPECIAL  TO  DRIVERS  OF  AUTOMOBILES 

8.  Don't  speed ;  12  miles  per  hour  is  the  limit  on  all  curves 
and  grades,  and  25  miles  is  the  maximum  for  straight 
stretches. 

9.  Don't  fail  to  drive  carefully  and  observe  the  schedules 
and  signs  at  all  times.  If  you  are  careless,  you  will  be  held 
responsible  for  accidents. 

10.  Don't  try  to  travel  the  reverse  from  schedule  when 
you  can  just  as  easily  arrange  to  go  with  it.  If  necessary  to 
go  the  reverse  direction,  be  sure  and  study  carefully  the 
schedules,  which  were  handed  you  at  the  park  entrance,  and 
be  sure  you  are  right  before  going  ahead. 

11.  Don't  make  a  practice  of  traveling  less  than  50  yards 
behind  the  car  ahead  of  you ;  nor  coast.    Both  are  dangerous. 

12.  Don't  speed ;  nor  fail  to  SLOW  DOWN  AND  SOUND 
YOUR  HORN  ON  CURVES.  Speed,  12  miles  on  grades  and 
25  miles  on  straight  stretches. 

13.  Don't  fail  to  slow  down  and  DIM  your  lights  when 
you  meet  other  vehicles  or  pedestrians,  nor  when  driving 
near  Hotels  or  Permanent  Camps. 
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14.  Don't  forget  that  HOESES  HAVE  EIGHT  OF  WAY 
EVEEYWHEEE  OVEE  MOTOE  VEHICLES  and  are  en- 
titled to  the  INSIDE  of  the  road  when  meeting  or  passing; 
and  that  when  automobiles  meet  on  a  grade,  the  ascending 
machine  has  the  right  of  w^ay. 

15.  Don't  fail  to  get  ont  of  the  road  far  enough  for  the 
convenience  of  others  when  you  have  to  stop  for  any  purpose. 

16.  Don't  think  that  these  are  complete  Park  Eules  and 
Eegulations.  They  are  only  a  summary,  which  will  serve  to 
keep  you  out  of  trouble.  Official  copies  of  the  regulations 
can  be  procured  from  the  Government  offices  in  the  park. 
Penalty  for  violation  of  the  rules  is  a  fine  of  not  exceeding 
$500  or  imprisonment  not  exceeding  6  months  or  both  fine 
and  imprisonment.  Also,  the  Superintendent  has  authority 
to  eject  from  the  park  persons  who  are  obnoxious  in  their 
conduct. 
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WEN  YOU'EE  OUT!  OUT!  OUT!  IN  YELLOWSTONE! 

If  you're  lonesome  and  blue — 
Don't  know  what  to  do — 

And  the  world  to  you  it  seems  dark, 
I'll  give  you  a  tip 
Of  a  wonderful  trip — 

'Tis  out  to  Yellowstone  Park. 
There  you'll  find  fast  friends  and  true 
Who'll  shoot  square  with  you — 

No  matter  from  where  you  may  roam, 
For  there  all  nature  smiles  on  you. 
And  you're  not  a  moment  blue 

When  you're  out,  out,  out  in  Yellowstone 
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"TRUTHFUL  LIES" 


HOW  THE  PAEK  GOT  ITS  NAME 

The  Yellowstone  River  was  formerly  called  by  the  Indians 
Elk  Eiver,  on  account  of  the  thousands  of  elk  that  roamed 
its  banks.  It  was  during  the  Lewis  and  Clark  expedition, 
in  1807,  that  it  got  the  name  of  Yelling  Stone  River,  which 
happened  in  the  following  manner:  A  party  of  explorers, 
known  as  the  Lewis  and  Clark  expedition,  were  camped  one 
night  on  the  bank  of  a  river.  On  seeing  a  band  of  elk  coming 
down  to  water  on  the  opposite  side,  and  being  nearly  out  of 
meat,  one  of  the  party  by  the  name  of  Stone  decided  to  ford 
the  river  to  see  if  he  could  kill  one.  He  succeeded  in  fording 
the  river  and  after  killing  his  elk,  started  back  to  camp, 
taking  with  him  a  hind  quarter.  On  crossing  the  river,  his 
horse  stumbled,  which  threw  him  into  the  water.  He  man- 
aged by  a  hard  swim  to  gain  a  pile  of  driftwood  that  had 
lodged  in  the  river.  His  horse  made  its  way  to  camp.  The 
party,  on  seeing  the  horse  coming  in  riderless  and  covered 
with  water,  started  out  to  see  if  they  could  find  what  had 
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become  of  Stone.  They  finally  heard  him  yelling,  and 
found  him  lodged  on  a  pile  of  driftwood  in  the  middle  of 
the  river.  Being  after  dark,  and  knowing  how  treacheroas 
the  river  was,  they  decided  to  wait  until  daylight  before 
trying  to  help  him  out.  They  asked  him  if  he  could  stick  it 
out  until  morning.  He  replied  he  guessed  he  would  have 
to,  seeing  they  could  not  do  anything  that  night.  The  next 
morning,  by  the  use  of  a  couple  of  lariat  ropes,  they  managed 
to  get  him  to  shore,  when  he  told  how  he  happened  to  get  in 
such  a  fix.  One  of  the  party  remarked  that  when  it  came 
to  yelling  he  had  a  set  of  lungs  that  would  do  credit  to  all 
the  Indians  on  the  plains,  and  gave  him  the  name  of  "Yelling 
Stone,"  which  was  later  used  in  regard  to  the  river,  and 
was  finally  called  Yelling  Stone  River,  but  which  has  since 
been  changed  to  Yellowstone. 

The  Yellowstone  Lake  was  not  discovered  until  several 
years  later,  and  when  it  was  decided  to  ask  Congress  to  set 
aside  this  wonderful  region  as  a  National  Park,  it  was  then 
named  Yellowstone  Park. 

The  above  story  was  given  by  Judge  Clifford,  an  old-timer 
of  the  early  sixties,  a^nd  told  to  him  by  Yellow  Leggins,  a 
Crow  Indian  chief. 
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No.  1 
TEEMS  AND  DEFINITIONS  USED 

The  terms  (and  the  definitions  thereof)  to  designate  the 
different  classes  of  help  employed  in  the  park  are  as  follows : 

1st — The  Savages:     Meaning  all  the  two  and  four-horse 
drivers. 

2nd — The  Wranglers:     The  herders  who  look  after  the 
horses. 

3rd — Barn  Dogs:    The  help  used  in  the  barns. 

4th — The  Yardman :    The  one  who  hauls  the  garbage  and 
cleans  up  around  the  back  of  the  hotels. 

5th — Six  Horse  Skinners :    Men  who  drive  six  horses. 

6th — Gear  Jammers :  The  boys  that  drive  the  Yellow  Cars. 

7th— Bell  Hops:    The  bell  boys. 

8th — The  Heavers :    Girls  who  work  in  the  hotels. 

9th — Mulligan  Dump :    The  mess  house  where  the  drivers 
eat. 
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lOth — Queen  of  the  Mulligan  Dump :  Applied  to  girls  who 
wait  table  at  the  mess  houses. 

11th — The  Swaddies :    Soldiers  in  the  park. 

12th — Tackles :    The  horses. 

13th — Kotten  Logging:  When  the  Gear  Jammers  and 
Heavers  go  out  for  a  walk. 

14th — Bear  Dump:  The  garbage  pile  where  the  bears 
come  to  feed. 

15th — Eangers :  Park  guards. 

The  tourists,  or  "dudes'  as  they  are  called,  are  divided 
into  the  following  classes :  Yellowstone  Camps,  the  Transpor- 
tation and  Howard  Eaton  tourists  are  called  "dudes.''  Thus, 
if  you  go  with  the  Transportation  Co.,  you  are  known  as  a 
"Transportation  dude,"  and  so  on. 

The  "dudes"  are  divided  into  two  classes: 

First — A  "dude,"  meaning  all  male  tourists;  second  a 
"dude  heaver,"  meaning  all  female  tourists. 

The  "sage  brush  tourist"  is  a  name  given  to  all  outside 
parties  who  have  their  own  outfits  and  camp  among  the 
sagebrush. 
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No.  2 

SOME  OF  THE  QUESTIONS 

Some  of  the  questions  that  are  asked  the  drivers  (and  yet 
you  wonder  why  they  sometimes  get  out  of  humor)  : 
"Driver,  how  far  do  we  go  today?'' 
"When  will  we  see  a  geyser?'' 
"Do  all  the  geysers  play?" 
"How  high  do  they  go?" 
"How  many  bears  are  there  in  the  park?" 
"When  will  we  see  a  bear?" 
"Where  do  the  bears  go  in  winter?" 
"How  many  kinds  of  bears  are  there?" 
"Which  is  the  largest?" 
"Are  the  roads  sprinkled  all  the  way?" 

"Why  don't  they  use  oil  on  the  roads?" 
"Do"  the  geysers  freeze  up  in  the  winter? 

"Where  does  that  road  go?" 

"What  did  they  build  it  for?" 

"How  many  kinds  of  trees  in  the  park?" 

"Did  the  government  plant  all  the  trrees  in  the  park?" 

"What  makes  some  of  them  die?" 
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"Does  it  snow  here  in  winter?" 

"How  deep  does  the  snow  get?^^ 

^'How  far  apart  are  the  mile  posts?" 

"When  will  we  come  to  another  mile  post?" 

"Do  they  take  the  mile  posts  np  after  the  park  closes?" 

"How  many  drivers  are  there?" 

"Where  do  they  come  from?" 

"Are  all  the  drivers  married?" 

"When  will  we  be  on  a  mountain?" 

"Are  all  the  mountains  alike?" 

"Which  is  the  highest  mountain?" 

"How  high  is  it?" 

"When  they  are  marking  a  trail  how  do  they  know  what 
tree  to  blaze?" 

"Are  all  the  girls  that  work  in  the  park,  school  teachers?" 

"Where  do  they  all  come  from?" 

"Where  do  they  all  go  when  the  park  closes?" 

"How  many  soldiers  are  there  in  the  park?" 

"Do  the  prairie  dogs  dig  their  own  holes?" 

"Do  the  buffalo  eat  meat?" 

"Is  the  grass  natural  or  was  it  planted?" 

"Are  the  boiling  springs  hot?" 
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Question:    "What  do  they  do  with  the  cars  in  winter ?'' 
Answer:    "Put  them  in  cold  storage." 

Q.  "Did  you  ever  have  a  puncture?" 

A.  "Yes,  once  when  I  sat  on  a  tack." 

Q.  "Where  do  all  the  drivers  sleep?" 

A.  "On  the  radiator,  so  as  to  keep  warm." 

Q.  "What  do  they  carry  Pyrene  for?" 

A.  "To  keep  from  getting  fired." 

Q.  "How  many  adjustments  have  these  cars?" 

A.  "Three:  Go  ahead,  stop  and  back-up." 

Q.  "How  much  do  they  pay  you  drivers?" 

A.  " dollars  a  month." 

Q.  "Just  for  driving?" 

A.  "No,  just  for  starting  and  stopping  the  car." 

Q.  "Are  the  drivers  married?" 

A.  "Yes,  the  ones  with  the  disappointed  look  are." 

Q.  "Are  the  saddle  horses  gaited?" 

A.  "Yes,  three  gates — front,  back  and  side." 

Q.  "Can  these  cars  go  very  fast?" 

A.  "Yes !    They  can  make  a  half  hour  in  20  minute».^' 
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Q.  (At  the. paint  pots)  "Why  do  they  call  them  paint 
pots?" 

A.  "Because  they've  got  nothing  on  the  young  ladiea 
when  it  comes  to  slinging  paint." 

Q.     "Is  there  any  bottom  in  Yellowstone  Lake?" 
A.     "No !    They  poked  it  out  trying  to  find  how  deep  it 
was." 

Q.     "Do  you  drivers  get  much  to  eat?" 
A.     "Yes!    Just  the  same  as  the  bears,  only  we  get  ours 
first." 

Q.     "How  old  are  you?" 
A.     "Twenty-seven  this  fall." 
Q.     "Yes,  but  what  makes  you  bald-headed?' 
A.     "Scratching  my  head,  trying  to  think  of  answers  for 
all  of  the  questions  that  are  asked  me." 

Q.     "Are  there  any  lions  in  the  park?" 

A.     "Lots  of  them." 

Q.     "Is  it  hard  to  kill  them?" 

A.     "No,  not  if  you  know  how." 

Q.     "Well,  how  do  they  kill  them?" 

A.  "Bun  up  behind  them;  catch  them  by  the  tail;  tie  a 
slip  knot  in  the  end  of  it  and  throw  it  over  their  head.  They, 
in  trying  to  back  away  from  it,  choke  themselves  to  death." 
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Q.     "Did  you  ever  kill  one?" 

A.     "No,  I'm  no  lion  hunter." 

Her  reply :  "No,  but  you  sure  are  a  lying  man." 

His  answer:    "Some  times,  maybe." 

Q.  (Dinner  bell  on  top  of  Old  Faithful  Inn)  "Do  they 
ring  that  bell  up  there?" 

A.     "Yes  'um,  every  day  and  night." 

Q.     "What  do  they  ring  it  for?" 

A.  "Two  reasons:  First — Because  it  can't  ring  itself. 
Second — It's  a  curfew  so  the  bears  know  when  to  go  to  bed." 

Q.     "Why  do  they  call  Washburn  road  ^Dunraven  Pass'?" 
A.     "Because  the  dudes  never  get  done  raving  about  how 
narrow  it  is." 

And  a  thousand  and  one  other  questions  that  a  driver  is 
supposed  to  answer  without  losing  his  temper. 
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TO  THE  DRIVERS  OF  YELLOWSTONE  PARK 

The  drivers  are  old  and  experienced, 

The  best  that's  found  in  the  West, 
They're  careful,  safe  and  obliging, 

And  to  please  you  they'll  do  their  best. 
And  when  you  start  on  your  journey, 

Here's  a  little  tip  for  you — 
Keep  cool  and  trust  the  Driver, 

For  it's  He  who  knows  what  to  do. 
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NICKNAMES  BY  WHICH  SOME  OF  THE  DRIVERS 

ARE  KNOWN 

1.  Geyser  Bob. 

28.  Earthquake  Eddie. 

2.  Dad  Craft. 

29.  Slim  Clawson. 

3.  Wild  Hog  Bill. 

30.  Spider  Freshman. 

4.  Sitting  Bull. 

31.  Roaring  Mountain. 

5.  Hungry  Slim. 

32.  Crying  Jack. 

6.  Scattering  Tom. 

33.  The  Big  Moose. 

7.  Bright  Eyes. 

34.  My  Boy  Gene. 

8.  Pinto  Kid. 

35.  Spouting  Bill. 

9.  Tennessee. 

36  Headlight. 

10.  Cracker. 

37.  The  Magpie. 

11.  The  Robin. 

38.  Moon. 

12.  Grandma. 

39.  Juyrene. 

13.  Grandpa. 

40.  St.  Anthony. 

14.  Roarie  the  Ox. 

41.  Whitey. 

15.  Three-Mile  Bill. 

42.  Blackey. 

16.  Pike's  Peak. 

43.  Firehole. 

17.  Curley. 

44.  Red. 

18.  Blondie. 

45.  Inspiration. 

19.  Yellowstone. 

46.  Los  Vagas. 

20.  Dirty  Dick. 

47.  Handshaker. 

21.  Heaver  Jones. 

48.  Socks. 

22.  White  Mountain  Smith. 

49.  Jap. 

23.  Society  Red. 

24.  Teddie  the  Insect. 

25.  Few  Clothes. 

50.  Gob. 

31.  Gasoline  John. 

52.  Snail. 

53.  Salts. 

26.  Cherokee  Kid. 

54.  Corporal. 

27.  Nigger  Davis. 

55.  Australia. 
-17— 
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THE  ADVENT  OF  THE  AUTOMOBILE 

Instead  of  the  picturesque  coaches  of  the  olden  days, 
swung  on  leather  rockers  (thorough  brace),  drawn  by  west- 
ern mustangs  and  piloted  by  the  old-time  skinners  of  the 
mountains,  visitors  to  the  Yellowstone  Park  are  now  con- 
ducted through  Nature^s  Wonderland  by  swift  and  sturdy 
automobiles.  These  cars  are  built  especially  for  the  Yellow- 
stone by  the  White  Motor  Company,  and  are  owned  and 
operated  by  the  Yellowstone  Park  Transportation  Company. 
It  took  over  two  hundred  of  these  cars  to  handle  the  visitors 
in  1920.    And  more  cars  are  being  added  each  year. 

What  has  become  of  the  old-time  western  skinners  who 
used  to  drive  the  coaches,  you  may  ask.  Have  they  learned 
to  drive  cars?  A  few  of  them  have,  but  most  of  them  are 
gone  to  give  way  to  the  new  generation  of  Westerners.  Prod- 
ucts of  the  West  are  most  of  them — the  boys  who  sit  at  the 
wheel  to  pilot  you  on  your  journey — but  sons  of  a  civilized 
West,  where  there  are  picture  shows,  automobiles  and  col- 
leges. 

But  to  judge  from  the  questions  wnich  are  delivered  to 
the  gear- jammers  on  the  run,  broadside  upon  broadside,  the 
new  model  driver  has  inherited,  in  a  lump,  all  the  attention 
which  formerly  was  lavished  upon  the  old-time  skinner. 

The  dudes  of  today,  although  more  sophisticated  perhaps, 
are  dudes  for  all  that.  They  not  only  inquire  into  the  age, 
family  relations,  opinions  and  secret  ambitions  of  the 
drivers,  but  they  have  an  entirely  new  field  of  inquiry  in 
asking  questions  about  the  cars  they*  ride  in.     And  they 
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have  thought  up  an  entirely  new,  fresh  and  original  assort- 
ment of  quizzes  on  the  park  itself. 


No.  3 

We  are  now  ready  for  our  tour  of  the  park,  and,  as  the  cars 
leave  the  hotel  with  their  loads,  one  of  the  first  questions  is : 

"Driver,  how  long  before  we  will  see  a  geyser?"  or,  "what 
is  the  first  thing  we  will  see?" 

By  this  time  you  have  come  to  the  first  mile  post,  and 
someone  will  ask : 

"Driver,  are  those  mile  posts  all  through  the  park?"  On 
being  told  that  there  are,  he  will  then  want  to  know  how  far 
apart  are  the  mile  posts.  On  being  told  that  they  are  one 
mile  apart,  he  will  reply,  "I  might  have  known  that."  You 
next  come  to  a  sign  on  a  steel  post  set  about  four  feet  in 
the  ground,  at  which  someone  will  want  to  know  if  there  are 
sign  posts  all  along  the  road.  On  being  told  that  there  are 
sign  posts  at  all  places  of  interest,  someone  will  ask :  "Well, 
driver,  how  long  before  we  come  to  the  next  sign  post,  and 
what  will  be  on  it?"  Following  your  reply  that  you  think  it 
is  Golden  Gate,  and  about  a  mile  distant,  someone  will  ask : 
"How  long  before  we  get  there?"  The  answer:  "About  twenty 
minutes."  Then  comes  the  question,  "What  will  we  see  when 
we  get  there?"  and  "You  be  sure  and  tell  us,  so  we  won't  miss 
it?"  About  this  time  someone  will  ask:  "Driver,  do  they 
take  up  the  sign  and  mile-posts  after  the  park  closes?"    The 
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answer:  "Why,  of  course,  if  they  didn't  they  would  get 
snowed  under  during  the  winter  and  the  government  would 
have  to  go  to  work  and  make  new  ones  and  have  them  ready 
to  set  out  the  next  spring,  as  the  other  ones  would  be  covered 
up  with  snow." 

You  next  pass  a  tree  with  a  strip  of  red  and  black  tin 
about  four  inches  wide  and  ten  feet  long,  nailed  to  the  side 
of  it."  And  the  question:  "Driver,  what  is  that  tin  on  the 
tree  for?"  And  the  answer :  "Oh,  that's  what  the  bears  use  to 
measure  themselves  with.  You  see,  just  before  they  hole  up 
in  the  fall  they  measure  each  other  to  see  how  tall  they 
are.  And  the  first  thing  they  do  when  they  come  out  in  the 
spring  is  to  measure  themselves  to  see  how  much  they  have 
grown  during  the  winter." 

On  your  trip  through  the  park  you  pass  what  is  known 
as  Twin  Lakes — one  a  deep  green  the  other  a  deep  blue. 
Someone  asked,  "Driver,  what  makes  one  of  those  lakes 
green  and  the  other  blue?"  The  answer:  "The  blue  one  was 
caused  by  the  wind,  and  the  other  turned  green  with  envy." 
Then  the  question:  "By  the  wind?  How?"  The  answer: 
"Well,  you  see,  they  had  a  wind  storm  along  here  one  day 
and  the  wind  blew  it."  On  seeing  a  little  brown  animal 
along  the  road,  a  young  lady  inquired  regarding  the  species 
of  the  animal.  The  driver  answered :  "That  is  what  we  call 
pork  sausage."  Then  she  wanted  to  know  why  they  called 
it  pork  sausage.  The  driver  answered:  "Well,  you  see  they 
are  what  is  known  as  a  ground  hog,  and  isn't  pork  sausage 
ground  hog?"  Another  young  lady  asked:  "Driver,  is  the 
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ground  hog  and  a  woodchuck  the  same?"  On  being  told  that 
they  are,  she  then  put  the  question :  "Well,  driver,  how  much 
wood  would  a  woodchuck  chuck,  if  a  woodchucl^  would  chuck 
wood?"  He  answers,  "Oh,  about  as  much  dew,  as  a  dew 
drop,  drops,  if  dew  drop,  do  drop,  dew." 

A  tourist,  wanting  to  get  his  picture  taken  as  a  westerner, 
borrowed  a  saddle  horse  from  a  party  of  campers.  He  suc- 
ceeded in  getting  on  the  horse,  and  just  as  his  partner  was 
getting  ready  to  take  the  picture,  one  of  the  party  hit  the 
horse  with  a  stone,  which  started  him  in  to  bucking,  and 
threw  the  fellow  off,  causing  him  to  light  on  the  side  of  his 
head.  His  partner  rushed  up  to  him  and  asked  if  he  was  hurt. 
He  sat  up,  rubbed  his  head,  looked  at  the  horse  which  was  still 
bucking,  and  replied:  "No,  I  am  not  hurt,  but,  believe  me, 
I  got  off  just  in  time." 

The  Yellowstone  Lake  is  about  25x18  miles,  with  over  100 
miles  of  shore  line.  The  first  view  one  gets  of  it  is  round- 
ing a  sharp  bend  at  Lake  View,  where  you  see  the  lake  lying 
about  1,000  feet  below  you,  and  where  you  can  look  across 
it  to  the  mountains  which  form  its  shore  line  30  miles  dis- 
tant. It  was  in  rounding  this  bend  that  a  tourist  asked  the 
following  questions :  "Driver,  where  did  all  that  water  come 
from?"  To  which  he  replied:  "Why,  it  was  brought  in  from 
Snake  Eiver  on  pack  horses."  And  then  comes  the  question : 
"How  long  did  it  take  them?"  He  replied:  "Oh,  about  six 
weeks.  They  would  have  gotten  through  sooner  but  the 
horses  got  scared  at  a  bear  on  one  of  the  trips  and  ran  away, 
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spilling  all  the  water,  and  they  had  to  go  back  after  another 
load,  which  took  them  about  a  week  to  make  the  trip."  The 
party  who  asked  the  question  replied :  "Wasn't  that  too  bad, 
to  put  them  to  so  much  trouble?"  Another  one  of  the  party 
asked:  "Driver,  are  there  any  fish  in  the  lake?''  He  re- 
plied: "Oh,  there  are  a  few  left.  You  see  they  had  a  big 
cloud-burst  up  here  about  a  year  ago,  and  drowned  most  all  of 
them."  The  next  question:  "Driver,  do  you  think  I  will  be 
able  to  catch  any?"  To  which  he  replied:  "Oh,  you  might,  if 
you  took  a  guide  along  to  show  you  where  they  are."  A 
tourist  asked  the  driver  if  there  was  a  creek  in  the  park  by 
the  name  of  Alum  Creek.  He  replied  that  there  was.  Then 
she  wanted  to  know  if  it  were  true  that  it  would  shrink 
up  things  if  they  get  in  it.  He  replied :  "Is  it?  Well,  I  guess 
yes!  You  see,  it  used  to  be  seven  miles  from  there  to  the 
Grand  Canyon  Hotel,  but  since  they  started  sprinkling  the 
road  with  alum  water  it  has  shortened  it  up  over  three 
miles."  She  replied:  "Why,  I  should  think  they  would 
sprinkle  all  the  road  with  alum  water."  He  replied :  "Well, 
you  see,  if  they  did,  it  would  bring  things  so  near  together 
that  the  company  would  have  to  give  tourists  a  rebate  on 
account  of  not  taking  them  around  the  park."  On  passing  a 
beaver  dam,  the  driver  was  asked :  "Now,  there  is  a  beaver 
dam,  but  where  are  the  dam  beavers?"  He  straightened  up 
and  replied :  "I'll  be  damned  if  I  know." 

At  another  time  a  dark  cloud  was  seen  coming  up  in  the 
west,  and  the  driver  remarked  to  the  people  on  the  front 
seat:  "I'll  bet  we  are  in  for  a  hail  storm."    A  tourist  sitting 
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in  one  of  the  back  seats  overheard  it,  and  asked:  "Driver, 
did  you  say  we  were  going  to  have  a  hail  storm?''  He  replied : 
"I  think  so,  by  the  looks  of  things."  Then  she  asked :  "Well 
driver,  what  will  we  do  if  it  starts  to  hail?"  He  replied:  "Oh, 
we'll  have  a  hail  of  a  time."  At  which  she  got  very  angry 
and  was  going  to  report  the  driver  as  soon  as  they  got  to 
the  next  hotel.  A  driver  on  being  asked  if  the  bears  ever 
got  very  dangerous,  replied:  "Do  they?  Well,  I  guess  so. 
Last  summer  one  got  ugly  and  they  had  to  kill  it,  and  when 
they  cut  it  up  they  found  it  had  eaten  three  hotel  help,  two 
barn  dogs  and  seven  tourists."  The  party  who  asked  the 
question  exclaimed:  "Is  that  honest?"  The  driver  answered: 
"Well,  if  you  don't  believe  me,  just  go  out  to  the  bear  dump 
and  see  how  long  it  will  take  them  to  eat  you."  And  the 
answer  he  got:  "No,  thank  you,  I'll  take  your  word  for  it." 
A  driver,  on  being  asked,  "Where  is  the  best  place  to  catch 
fish?"  replied:  "Well,  I  think  either  in  the  lake  or  river. 
You  see,  the  only  fish  that  are  caught  on  land  are  the 
suckers,  and  I  don't  think  you  will  find  them  in  the  park." 
The  party  who  asked  the  question  took  the  joke  good-na- 
turedly, and  asked:  "Well  how  big  are  the  ones  they  catch 
in  the  lake?"  The  answer:  "Oh,  different  sizes.  When  I  was 
around  here  last  trip  they  caught  one  out  of  the  lake  that 
took  three  days  to  fill  up  the  hole  they  pulled  him  out  of." 
He  was  then  asked:  "Is  that  the  biggest  one  that  was  ever 
caught?"  He  replied:  "Yes,  sir,  I  think  so.  But  two  years 
ago  one  got  stuck  crossways  in  the  river  at  the  top  of  the 
upper  falls  and  backed  the  water  of  the  Yellowstone  up  for 
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over  ten  miles  before  they  got  Mm  straightened  out  and 
headed  down  stream,  and  when  he  went  over  the  falls,  which 
are  110  feet  high,  he  stuck  his  nose  on  the  bottom  and  his 
tail  was  sticking  up  over  the  top.^'  The  driver  was  then, 
asked  if  he  had  ever  tried  to  tell  lies  for  a  living.  He  replied 
that  he  had  thought  of  it,  but  was  afraid  he  would  starve  to 
death,  so  had  given  it  up  as  a  bad  job. 

The  upper  and  lower  falls  of  the  Yellowstone  are  a  quarter 
of  a  mile  apart,  and  the  driver  was  asked  if  the  same  water 
went  over  the  lower  falls  that  w^ent  over  the  upper.  He 
replied  that  it  did,  only  that  there  w^as  more  water  going 
over  the  lower  falls.  The  party  who  asked  the  question 
wanted  to  know  how  they  could  tell  there  was  more  water. 
He  replied:  "Well  you  see,  when  the  water  goes  over  the 
upper  falls  it  makes  one  drop,  and  when  it  goes  over  the 
lower  falls  it  makes  the  second  drop;  so  you  see,  there  is 
one  drop  more  in  the  river  after  it  goes  over  the  lower  falls." 


No.  4 

An  old  freighter,  on  being  asked  if  freighting  wasn't  pretty 
hard  work,  replied :  "Nope,  not  so  long  as  you  got  w^hisky, 
balin'  wire  and  bacon." 

A  driver  was*  asked  why  he,  called  his  horse  "Happy," 
whereupon  he  gave  this  answer;  "Well,  you  see,  he  kicked  a 
blacksmith  three  years  ago  and  broke  his  leg.  They  set  it, 
but  he  was  obliged  to  stay  in  the  hospital  two  or  three  months, 
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and  when  lie  got  ready  to  walk,  he  couldn't.  The  doctor, 
being  cross-eyed,  had  set  the  foot  backward  instead  of  for- 
ward, so  when  he  went  to  step,  one  foot  started  one  way, 
and  the  other,  the  other.  They  had  to  break  it  over  and  set 
it  straight,  which  kept  him  in  the  hospital  three  months 
longer.  He  finally  wound  up  by  marrying  his  nurse,  and 
theyVe  lived  happy  ever  since — all  on  account  of  being 
kicked  by  a  horse. 

The  clock  that  hangs  over  the  fireplace  at  Old  Faithful 
Inn  has  a  pendulum  about  twenty  feet  long,  and  two  large 
weights  extending  from  the  face  of  the  clock  to  about  six  or 
eight  feet  below  the  pendulum.  A  porter,  on  being  asked, 
"Does  that  clock  ever  strike?"  replied,  "No,  ma'am,  it  is 
perfectly  harmless.    It  has  never  struck  anyone  yet." 

A  driver,  while  scratching  his  head  one  day,  was  asked, 
"Picking  them  out,  are  you,  driver?"  "Nope,"  he  replied,  "I 
am  just  taking  them  as  they  come." 

At  another  time  the  driver  was  asked,  "What  makes  the 
Yellow^stone  Eiver  so  crooked?"  to  which  he  replied,  "Well 
you  see,  it  used  to  be  straight,  but  it  got  on  a  ^bender'  one 
night,  and  has  been  that  way  ever  since." 

A  driver  was  asked  if  the  tourists  lost  many  things  in  trav- 
eling through  the  park,  and  replied,  "Oh,  most  everything 
but  their  appetite." 

A  party  of  tourists  were  discussing  a  newly  married  couple 
who  claimed  that  they  had  known  each  other  only  two  or 

—25— 


Yellowstone  Park — Truthful  Lies 


three  days  before  getting  married.  One  of  the  party  re- 
marked that  it  must  have  been  love  at  first  sight,  and  asked 
the  driver  what  he  thought  about  it.  He  replied  that  "it 
must  have  been  at  first  sight,  for  if  the  man  had  taken  a 
second  look,  it's  a  cinch  he  wouldn't  have  fallen  in,  love  with 
her." 

Being  asked  if  the  mosquitos  ever  got  very  bad,  a  driver 
replied,  "Do  they?  Well,  I  guess  yes.  Why,  it  was  only 
last  summer  that  a  party  of  Sage  Brushers  were  going 
through  the  park,  leading  a  cow  and  a  calf  behind  the 
wagon.  After  supper  they  picketed  the  cow  out  to  graze, 
and  when  they  went  to  get  her  in  th^  morning,  the  mosquitos 
had  eaten  the  cow  and  were  ringing  the  bell  for  the  calf." 

On  approaching  Old  Faithful  Inn,  someone  queried, 
"Driver,  is  it  true  that  they  didn't  use  any  nails  in  building 
Old  Faithful  Inn?"  To  which  he  replied,  "Yep,  you  see, 
they  stuck  it  together  with  hot  glue." 

A  Sage  Brusher,  touring  the  park,  stopped  at  one  of  the 
hotels  for  dinner.  The  waiter,  in  taking  his  order,  misunder- 
stood him  and  brought  him  a  dish  of  green  peas.  One  of  the 
party  seated  at  the  table  noticed  he  didn't  eat  his  peas,  and  re- 
marked, "You  are  not  very  fond  of  peas,  are  you,  Mr. ?" 

"Well,  yes,"  he  replied,  "I  like  them  well  enough,  but  it's 
too  blamed  hard  to  make  them  stay  on  my  knife,  so  I  never 
eat  them." 

A  lady  asked  if  anyone  remained  at  the  hotels  during  win- 
ter, and  the  driver  replied  that  a  man  and  his  wife  stayed  at 
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each  hotel.  She  then  wanted  to  know  what  they  had  to  live 
on.  The  reply  was :  "Oh,  you  see,  they  live  on  soup.  In  the 
fall  they  make  up  several  large  kettles  of  different  kinds  of 
soup  and  let  it  freeze.  So  when  they  want  a  meal,  all  they 
have  to  do  is  just  chop  out  a  piece  of  frozen  soup,  thaw  it  out 
and  their  meal  is  ready."  The  party  who  asked  the  question 
replied,  "Do  you  mean  to  tell  me  that's  all  they  have  to  eat?*' 
"Yes'um.  But  you  see  they  have  three  different  kinds — 
noodle,  poodle  and  ki-oodle.'^ 

On  your  tour  of  the  Park  and  about  two  and  one-half 
miles  this  side  of  Old  Faithful  Inn,  you  pass  a  lot  of  dead 
pine  trees.  It  was  while  passing  these  that  a  driver  was 
asked  the  following  question:  "Driver,  what  killed  those 
trees?''  "Well,  you  see,"  he  returned,  "three  or  four  years 
ago  a  party  consisting  of  two  or  three  hundred  school  marms 
were  touring  the  park.  They  stayed  over  a  day  at  Upper 
Geyser  Basin.  In,  the  afternoon  they  had  a  picnic  and  came 
down  here  to  eat  their  lunch.  About  a  week  after  they  had 
gone,  it  was  noticed  that  the  trees  began  to  die,  and  in  less 
than  a  month  they  were  all  dead.  A  botanist  was  called  to 
make  an  examination  and  found  that  during  the  time  the  pic- 
nic party  was  there  they  had  talked  the  trees  to  death." 

A  number  of  tourists  were  telling  riddles  one  day  and 
asked  the  driver  to  give  them  one.  "All  right,"  he  said. 
"What  is  smaller  than  a  woman's  foot?"  They  couldn't  an- 
swer, so  gave  it  up.  The  driver  replied,  "Why  her  shoe,  of 
course."    One  young  lady  wanted  to  know  how  he  made  that 
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out,  and  when  he  answered,  "Well,  don't  you  stick  a  No.  5 
foot  in  a  No.  4  shoe?''  the  answer  he  got,  in  a  rather  sarcas- 
tic voice,  was,  "I  certainly  admire  your  judgment." 

On  beginning  your  tour  of  the  park,  the  driver  is  given  a 
way  bill,  which  contains  the  names  of  the  party  he  is  carry- 
ing. At  the  first  stop,  Apollinaris  Spring,  the  driver  finds 
time  to  look  at  his  way  bill  to  see  who  he's  hauling.  It  was 
during  a  stop  here  that  a  driver,  in  scanning  his  way  bill, 
found  he  had  in  his  party,  besides  two  men  and  their  wives, 
three  ladies  all  billed  as  Miss.  They  were  sitting  in  the  back 
seat,  and  to  judge  by  their  looks  they  had  been  called  Miss 
a  good  many  years,  in  fact,  some  30  or  40,  more  or  less. 

The  next  stop  is  at  the  Devil's  Frying  Pan,  some  eight 
miles  further  on.  It  was  during  this  stop  that  a  tourist  in 
one  of  the  leading  coaches  called  back  to  ask  if  they  had  any 
eggs  back  there,  remarking  that  if  they  did,  he  would  .get 
out  and  fry  them.  The  driver  answered,  "I  don't  know,  I 
might  have.  I've  got  three  old  hens  on  the  back  seat.  I 
might  ask  and  find  out."  Two  of  the  ladies  took  the  joke  in 
good  humor,  but  the  third  one  was  very  indignant  and  de- 
clared that  at  noon  she'd  see  that  she  got  in  another  coach, 
where  she  wouldn't  be  called  an  old  hen.  The  driver  tried 
to  apologize  by  saying  he  didn't  mean  anything  by  it,  but 
all  in  vain.  After  dinner  she  asked  the  conductor  of  the 
party  to  put  her  in  another  coach,  with  the  remark,  "The 
other  two  can  be  called  old  hens,  and  I  don't  doubt  but  what 
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tliey  are,  but  as  for  me,  I'll  tell  anybody  when  I  want  to 
be  called  old.'' 

On  passing  Eoaring  Mountain,  which  takes  its  name  from 
the  sound  caused  by  escaping  steam,  someone  asked  the  driver, 
"What  makes  them  call  it  ^Roaring'?"  "Well,  you  see,"  he 
said,  "there  used  to  be  several  dens  of  mountain  lions  up 
there  and  one  day  there  was  a  land  slide  which  closed  up 
the  mouth  of  the  caves,  and  the  lions  have  been  roaring  ever 
since,  wanting  to  get  out." 

A  driver  was  showing  his  party  some  trees  that  had  been 
cut  down  by  beavers.  He  explained  as  best  he  could  how 
they  worked,  built  dams,  and  made  houses.  After  he  had  fin- 
ished, an  old  lady  asked,  "Driver,  do  the  beavers  climb  the 
trees  to  cut  them  down?"  His  reply  w^as,  "No,  only  to  cut 
them  up." 

A  driver,  one  being  asked  how  high  Yellow^stone  Lake  was, 
answered,  "Oh,  nearly  eight  thousand  feet."  The  one  who 
asked  the  question  replied,  "Why,  isn't  it  higher  than  that?" 
The  driver  answered,  "Nope,  but  they  are  going  to  move  it 
about  one  thousand  feet  higher  up  the  mountain  so  as  to  give 
it  a  higher  altitude,  and  make  it  the  highest  lake  in  the 
world." 

A  driver  was  showing  his  party  some  eagles'  nests  in  the 
Grand  Canyon,  when  he  was  asked  if  the  eagles  stayed  there 
all  winter.  "No,"  he  said,  "I  think  they  leave  after  the  first 
snow  falls  and  things  begin  to  freeze  up."    One  of  the  tour- 


Yellowstone  Park — Truthful  Lies- 


ists  wanted  to  know  what  they  did  with  their  nests  when 
they  went  away.  He  was  told:  "Oh,  they  take  them  with 
'em.  You  see,  they  fold  up  like  an  umbrella,  so  all  they 
have  to  carry  is  one  straight  stick." 

A  tourist,  on  climbing  a  hill,  got  pretty  badly  winded. 
His  wife  asked,  "What's  the  matter,  dear?  Are  you  all  out  of 
breath?"    "No,"  he  replied,  "the  breath  is  all  out  of  me." 

A  driver  on  being  asked  if  they  ever  found  any  bedbugs 
in  the  park,  replied:  "I  never  heard  of  them  finding  any 
bedbugs,  but  they  find  a  few  hickies  on  the  trees."  The 
questioner  wanted  to  know  what  in  a  world  a  hickey  looked 
like.  The  driver  replied:  "Oh,  they  are  a  cross  between  a 
bedbug  and  a  bumblebee.  So  you  see  you  are  liable  to  get  bit 
with  one  end  and  stung  with  the  other." 

On  leaving  the  Lake  Hotel  one  day  a  car  drove  through  a 
herd  of  some  fifty  or  sixty  cows  that  supply  milk  for  the 
hotel.  It  was  while  passing  through  the  herd  that  a  young 
lady  asked,  "Driver,  to  whom  do  all  these  cows  belong?"  He 
said  he  thought  they  belonged  to  the  Hotel  Association.  She 
then  wanted  to  know  where  they  got  all  the  milk  and  cream 
that  was  used  at  the  different  hotels,  to  which  he  replied,  "Oh, 
the  company  has  three  or  four  hothouses  at  each  hotel,  all 
planted  to  milkweed,  and  it  is  from  them  they  get  the  milk 
and  cream." 

While  coming  up  on  the  train  from  Livingston  to  Gardiner 
one  day,  a  foreign  Count,  No  Count,  or  Discount,  was  walk- 

—30— 


Page    F  o  r  t  y - T  w  o 


ing  up  the  aisle  of  one  of  the  coaches.  On  rounding  a  curve 
the  train  gave  a  lurch,  which  caused  him  to  lose  his  balance, 
so  that  he  sat  down  rather  unexpectedly  in  an  old  lady's 
lap.  He  arose  as  soon  as  possible  and  taking  off  his  cap, 
turned  to  the  lady  and  said,  "I  thank  you,  I  thank  you.''  She, 
being  pretty  angry,  replied,  in  rather  a  snappish  voice,  "Yes, 
you  big  fool,  you  had  better  thank  somebody,"  at  which  he 
bowed  and  walked  away. 

On  passing  along  the  Lake  one  day,  the  driver  was  asked 
what  kind  of  birds  those  w^ere  out  on  the  lake.  He  replied 
that  they  Wjpre  pelicans.  One  young  lady  asked,  "Why,  can 
they  swim?*'  "Nope,"  he  answered.  "When  they  want  to 
light  on  the  water,  they  get  life  preservers  from  the  govern- 
ment, so  as  to  keep  from  sinking." 

When  passing  a  road  camp  one  day,  a  tourist,  on  seeing 
a  grindstone  standing  by  the  side  of  the  road  asked,  "Driver, 
what  is  that  grindstone  for?"  He  replied,  "That  is  what  the 
bears  use  to  sharpen  their  appetites  on." 

A  ranger  was  asked  if  the  hot  springs  and  geysers  froze 
up  in  the  winter,,  replied,  "Oh,  yes,  they  all  freeze  up.  Why 
it  was  only  last  winter  that  some  soldiers  were  skating  on  a 
hot  spring  that  had  frozen  over,  when  the  ice  broke,  letting 
three  or  four  of  them  into  the  water,  and  before  they  could 
get  them  out  they  were  so  badly  scalded  that  it  was  nearly 
six  months  before  they  could  leave  the  hospital."  The  one 
seeking  the  information  remarked,  "Mercy,  how  they  must 
have  suffered." 
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A  ranger,  on  being  asked  if  it  was  trne  that  the  govern- 
ment killed  four  or  five  thousand  elk  every  winter  to  keep 
them  from  starving,  answered,  "No,  we  don't  kill  them  to 
keep  them  from  starving,  but  we  kill  them  to  keep  them 
from  dying." 

Martin  Frank,  a  celebrated  M.  Y.  driver  of  the  Blazed 
Faced  Bays,  says  he  was  driving  along  the  road  one  day 
when  one  of  his  "dudes",  on  seeing  some  loose  horses  grazing 
by  the  side  of  the  road  asked,  "Driver,  what  horses  are 
those?"  He  answered,  "They  are  camp  horses  belonging  to 
some  Sage  Brushers."  Just  then  one  of  the  horses,  in  graz- 
ing, made  two  or  three  short  jumps.  One  of  the  ladies  in  his 
party  asked,  "Driver,  what  in  the  world  is  the  matter  with 
those  horses?  Look  how  they  jump."  To  which  he  replied, 
"Why  they  are  hobbled."  She  then  remarked,  "Hobbled? 
Well,  will  they  ever  get  over  it?"  "Yes,"  he  replied,  "as  soon 
as  they  are  taken  off."  And  then  she  remarked,  "Well,  for 
pity's  sake,  wiio  ever  heard  of  anyone  hobbling  horses?" 

A  driver  cut  his  hand  so  that  it  was  necessary  for  him  to 
go  to  the  hotel  and  have  the  nurse  dress  it.  In  coming  back 
through  the  hotel  lobby,  he  met  his  load  of  tourists.  They 
stopped  him  and  wanted  to  know  what  was  the  matter  with 
his  hand.  He  replied,  "Oh,  I  hit  the  ^Grizzly  Bear'  over  the 
head  with  the  'Old  Oaken  Bucket'  to  make  him  drop  the 
'Beautiful  DolP  he  had  caught  'Down  by  the  Old  Mill 
Stream,'  and  the  consequence  was  I  bunged  my  hand  up  and 
had  to  have  the  nurse  tie  it  up  in  'The  Mysterious  Rag'  to 
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keep  ^Everybody  from  Doing  IV  ''  One  of  the  party  replied, 
"Oh,  was  that  it?  What  became  of  the  ^Beautiful  Doir?"  This 
was  the  answer  he  got :  "Oh,  she  died,  ^ Just  as  the  Sun  Went 
Down'  and  they  buried  her  ^Neath  the  Shade  of  the  Old 
Apple  Tree'."  He  then  asked,  "What  became  of  the  ^Grizzly 
Bear'?'^  And  the  answer  to  that  was  he  was  drowned  while 
crossing  the  ^Old  Mill  Stream'  and  the  last  that  was  seen  of 
him  was  going  over  the  falls  Way  Down  upon  the  Swanee 
Elver." 

A  driver,  on  being  asked  why  he  didn't  cross  a  bridge, 
instead  of  fording  the  creek,  replied :  "Well,  you  see,  there  are 
a  couple  of  sleepers  under  it  and  I  hated  to  wake  them  up." 
On  trying  to  pass  a  team  which  was  rather  slow  in  turning 
out,  the  driver  shouted:  "Get  out  of  the  road,  or  I'll  take  a 
wheel  off  of  you."  At  which  the  other  driver,  who  was  a 
Dutchman,  looked  back  and  replied:  "Aw  kome  to  hell;  I 
guess  I  belong  to  the  road  shust  as  much  as  you  do."  A 
tourist  on  one  of  the  coaches  started  to  sing  "Home,  Sweet 
Home,"  but  got  badly  off  the  tune.  His  wife  asked  him :  "I'd 
like  to  know  what  kind  of  a  noise  you  call  that."  He  an- 
sw^ered :  "I  was  going  to  sing  'Home,  Sweet-  Home.' "  His 
wife  replied :  "Well,  if  that's  the  way  you  are  going  to  sing 
it,  I'd  quit."  He  replied:  Well,  you  see,  I  was  going  to 
sing  it  the  way  you  make  it  when  you  are  there."  And  what 
followed  his  remark  you'll  have  to  guess.  On  going  down  a 
hill  the  driver  applied  the  brakes  so  hard  it  caused  the  hind 
wheels  to  slide.     On  seeing  it  an  old  lady  cried  out:  "Oh, 
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driver!     Something  is  the  matter  with  one    of    the    hind 
wheels;  it  has  stopped  turning.'' 

On  passing  a  boiling  spring  the  driver  was  asked:  "How 
far  down  is  that  water  hot?"  He  replied:  "It  used  to  be 
twenty  feet,  but  is  now  only  eighteen."  Then  the  question : 
"What  became  of  the  other  two  feet?"  The  reply:  "Well, 
you  see,  when  the  fellow  went  down  to  measure  it,  it  was 
twenty  feet,  but  when  he  came  up  he  brought  two  feet  with 
him,  which  only  leaves  it  eighteen  feet."  On  passing  a  frog 
pond  the  driver  was  asked:  "Where  do  all  these  frogs  come 
from?"  He  replied  that  the  government  raised  them  and  sold 
them  to  the  Pabst  Brewdng  Company.  Then  they  wanted  to 
know  what  in  the  world  the  Pabst  Brewing  Company  did 
with  frogs.  He  answered :  Well,  you  see,  they  get  the  hops 
from  them  to  use  in  making  beer."  On  passing  through  a 
burned  forest,  the  driver  was  asked:  "What  burned  all  the 
trees?"  He  answered:  "I  think  a  fire."  The  party  w]jo  asked 
the  question  remarked  to  one  of  the  tourists  that  the  driver 
thought  he  had  said  something  smart.  On  leaving  Grand 
Canyon  on  the  return  trip  to  the  Mammoth,  an  old  lady 
from  New  York  asked  the  driver  what  he  did  after  the  park 
closed.  He  replied  tEat  he  went  back  and  joined  the  Salva- 
tion Army,  that  all  he  had  to  do  was  to  play  bass  drum  solos 
and  shout  for  the  Lord  two  or  three  times  a  day,  and  by  do- 
ing so  he  was  sure  of  a  bed  and  three  meals  a  day.  When 
she  arrived  at  the  Mammoth,  which  ended  her  trip  through 
the  park,  she  gave  the  driver  her  card,  with  the  remark: 
"Here,  driver,  is  my  card,  and  maybe  I  can  get  you  a  place 
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in  the  Salvation  Army."  Now,  who  ever  heard  of  a  driver 
belonging  to  a  Salvation  Army  or  anything  else  that  had  any 
religion  in  it?    Nobody,  I  am  sure. 

A  tourist,  being  given  a  room  with  two  beds  in  it,  asked  the 
girl  at  the  news-stand  for  an  alarm  clock.  She  replied :  "We 
haven't  any.  Just  leave  your  call  at  the  desk  and  they  will 
call  you  whenever  you  want  to  get  up."  He  replied:  "No, 
that  isn't  it.  You  see  my  room  has  two  beds  in  it  and  I  want 
to  sleep  in  one  of  them  half  the  night  and  then  be  waked  up 
so  I  can  sleep  in  the  other,  to  see  which  one  I  like  the  best." 
"Oh,"  she  replied,  "one  of  these  beds  isn't  to  sleep  in."  "la 
that  so?  What's  it  for?"  he  queried.  She  answered,  "It  is 
put  there  in  case  you  get  thirsty.  You  see  it  has  a  spring  in 
it."  He  replied,  "Yes ;  and  my  watch  has  got  a  tick  in  it  too." 
"Well,"  she  answered,  "just  put  it  in  the  spring  and  it'll  be 
drowned  by  morning."  At  which  he  replied,  "Some  system,'' 
and  walked  away. 

A  tourist  who  asked,  "Why  do  the  eagles  build  their 
nests  in  the  Grand  Canyon?"  received  the  following  reply: 
"That  is  because,  when  food  grows  scarce,  they  can  feed  their 
young  on  mountain  scenery;  and  the  Canyon  is  full  of  it." 

A  driver,  on  being  asked,  "How  do  you  suppose  they  ever 
found  the  Park,"  replied:  "Well,  you  see,  back  in  the  early 
'GO'S  the  settlers  down  along  the  Yellowstone  River  used  to 
catch  fish  and  some  of  them  would  be  cooked  on  one  side,  and 
some  on  both.  They  kept  coming  on  up  the  river  and  the 
closer  they  got  to  the  Park  the  more  boiled  fish  they  caught. 
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They  knew  there  must  be  hot  water  somewhere  farther  up 
on  account  of  catching  so  many  boiled  fish,  and  they  fol- 
lowed the  river  up  until  they  finally  discovered  the  Park  and 
the  hot  springs  that  emptied  into  the  river.'^ 

A  driver  was  asked :  "Do  the  bears  roost  in  trees?"  replied : 
"No,  not  exactly.  You  see,  they  hang  by  their  hind  feet,  head 
down,  like  a  bat,  so  if  any  deer  happen  to  pass  under  them, 
they  can  let  go  and  drop  on  them ;  for  that  is  the  only  way 
they  have  of  catching  their  food."  This  lady  replied,  "Well, 
would  they  drop  on  a  person?"  "Sure,"  he  replied,  "if  you 
didn't  get  out  of  the  way."  "Mercy,"  she  said,  "just  see  the 
trees  we  have  walked  under.  Wasn't  it  lucky  that  they 
didn't  drop  on  us?" 

A  young  lady  who  asked,  "Do  the  hot  springs  freeze  up 
in  winter?"  received  the  following  reply,  "Oh,  yes,  most  of 
them."  She  then  asked,  "Is  the  ice  hot?"  "Sure,"  the  driver 
replied ;  "they  cut  it  out  in  chunks  and  use  it  for  foot  warm- 
ers and  hot-water  bottles." 

On  leaving  the  Mammoth  a  driver  was  asked,  "Driver,  if 
we  lean  forward  going  up  hill,  isn't  it  easier  on  the  horses?" 
He  replied,  "Sure;  all  the  same  as  leaning  back  going  down; 
it  helps  hold  the  coach." 

A  dl'iver  stopped  at  a  spring  and  asked  his  load  if  they 
wanted  a  drink.  One  young  lady  asked,  "Why,  is  the  water 
in  the  Park  good  to  drink?"  "No,"  he  replied,  "they  just  use 
it  to  put  under  the  bridges." 
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A  driver  was  wearing  high-heeled  boots  when  one  of  his 
party  asked,  "Do  all  you  drivers  wear  high-heeled  boots?'^ 
"Yes'm,"  he  answered,  "most  of  us."  She  then  asked,  "What 
do  you  have  the  heels  so  high  for?"  "Oh,"  he  replied,  "it 
helps  raise  our  understanding." 

When  asked,  "What  is  the  first  thing  you  would  do  if 
you  had  a  million  dollars?"  a  driver  replied,  "I'd  hire  a  pri- 
vate secretary  to  help  answer  all  the  foolish  questions 
that  are  asked  me  by  the  tourists." 

On  passing  a  lot  of  soldiers  peeling  trees,  the  driver  was 
asked:  "What  are  they  peeling  those  trees  for?"  He  replied, 
"To  make  telephone  poles  out  of."  The  young  lady  wanted 
to  know,  "Well,  what  are  they  peeling  them  for?"  He  re- 
plied, "So  as  to  keep  the  bears  from  climbing  the  poles  and 
walking  on  the  wires.'^ 

On  the  road  from  the  Canyon  to  Norris  you  pass  the  Vir* 
ginia  Cascades.  The  road  runs  along  the  brink  of  a  steep 
canyon,  where  you  can  look  down  for  several  hundred  feet. 
It  was  in  passing  along  here  that  one  old  maid  asked: 
"Driver,  what  do  you  suppose  would  become  of  us  if  we  tum- 
bled down  there?"  He  looked  at  her  and  grunted:  "Huh! 
We'd  go  to  hell  so  damn  quick  the  devil  would  think  we 
dropped  in  for  a  surprise  party.'' 

On  being  asked,  "Do  the  horses  ever  lie  down?"  a  driver 
replied,  ^Oh,  yes;  you  see  we  have  to  teach  them,  just  the 
same  as  you  do  a  dog." 
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A  driver  was  asked,  "If  a  deer  and  a  bear  should  meet  in 
the  road,  how  would  they  get  by  each  other ?^'  "Oh,''  he  re- 
plied, "they  have  two  different  ways.  One  is  for  the  bear  to 
cl^mb  a  tree  until  the  deer  gets  by,  and  the  other  is,  the  deer 
will  jump  straight  up  and  let  the  bear  run  under  him."  The 
woman  then  asked,  "Well,  how  do  they  know  which  to  do?'' 
"Oh,"  he  replied,  "they  draw  straws  to  find  out." 

A  driver  had  a  very  religious  load  and  it  happened  to  be 
Sunday.  They  were  singing  church  songs.  After  one  of  the 
songs  he  was  asked,  "You  don't  like  hymns,  do  you  driver?" 
He  replied,  "No,  I  don't  care  very  much  for  hymns,  but  I'm 
pretty  strong  for  the  hers." 

On  seeing  a  lot  of  sea-gulls  along  the  shore  of  Yellowstone 
Lake,  a  young  lady  asked :  "Driver,  what  kind  of  birds  are 
those?  He  replied,  "They  are  sea-gulls."  She  then  asked, 
"Why,  where  did  they  come  from?"  He  answered,  "I  guess 
from  along  the  coast  of  the  Atlantic  Ocean."  She  then 
asked,  "Why,  can  they  fly  on  land?"  "No,"  he  answered, 
"they  drifted  in  on  a  high  tide  and  got  stranded  when  it 
went  out." 

A  driver,  on  being  asked,  "Are  the  Western,  towns  very 
lively?"  replied,  "You  bet,  some  of  them.  But  I  know  of  one 
town  where  a  fellow  dropped  dead  in  front  of  the  postoffice 
on  Monday  and  never  found  him  until  the  next  Saturday." 
The  lady  asked,  "Why  didn't  they  find  him  before?"  "Well, 
he  answered,  "  they  were  not  looking  for  dead  ones.  Every- 
body is  trying  to  land  a  live  one  and  they  pass  the  dead  ones 
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up."  She  wanted  to  know  the  name  of  the  town  and  he  told 
her  Gardiner.  She  replied,  "Well,  I  am  glad  we  don't  stop 
there."  He  answered,  "Oh,  I  guess  you  would  be  safe 
enough.    You  don't  look  like  a  live  one  to  me." 

On  meeting  two  young  ladies  walking  along  the  road  from 
one  of  the  Yellowstone  camps,  the  driver  was  asked,  "Where 
are  those  girls  going?"  He  replied,  "Nowhere,  I  guess.  They 
are  just  out  for  a  walk."  The  questioner  went  on :  "Why,  is 
it  safe  for  girls  to  be  out  alone  like  that?  Won't  anything 
get  them?"  He  answered,  "Why,  sure,  it's  safe.  The  only 
thing  that  is  liable  to  lay  hands  on  them  would  be  a  watch, 
and  those  are  always  kept  chained  up." 

A  driver,  on  being  asked  how  cold  it  got  in  the  Park  in  the 
winter,  made  reply :  "Oh,  some  winters  it  gets  to  be  40  and 
50  below.  The  ice  on  the  Yellowstone  Lake  and  River  gets 
to  be  three  or  four  feet  thick."  "Why,  what  do  the  fish  do 
twhen  the  ice  gets  that  thick?"  "Oh,"  he  replied,  "they  beat 
it  up  in  the  warm  springs  and  pools,  and  stay  there  until 
the  ice  thaws  out  in  the  spring."  The  lady  replied,  "Why,  I 
never  knew  that.  Isn't  it  funny  how  they  know  where  to 
go?" 

A  driver  was  asked  if  he  had  a  watch.  "Yes'm.  I've  got  a 
watch  with  all  the  modern  improvements  of  the  day."  The 
lady  asked  to  see  it  and  the  driver  handed  it  to  her.  She 
looked  it  over,  handed  it  back  and  said,  "Why,  I  don't  see 
any  improvements.  It  looks  just  like  any  other  watch. 
What  are  they?"      "Well,  you  see,"  he  replied,  "it  has  wheel- 
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barrow  moyements,  states  prison  escapements,  automobile 
attachments,  flying-machine  arrangements  and  submarine 
adjustments.''  She  replied,  "Mercy,  is  that  all?"  "No,"  he 
answered,  "it  has  a  few  more,  but  I  forget  the  names  of 
them." 

A  driver,  in  describing  Old  Faithful  Inn,  happened  to  men- 
tion the  large  clock  that  hangs  over  the  fire-place.  One  young 
lady  wanted  to  know  if  it  ran.  "Yes'm,"  he  replied,  "it  will 
run  eight  days  without  winding."  "Oh,"  she  said,  "will 
it?  Well,  how  long  would  it  run  if  they'd  wind  it?"  "Oh, 
till  it  runs  down,"  he  answered. 

When  asked  by  a  young  lady,  "Are  there  any  rattlesnakes 
in  the  Park?"  a  driver  replied,  "Not  now,  but  there  used  to 
be  lots  of  them."  "What  has  become  of  them?"  she  asked. 
He  told  her  they  became  extinct  fighting  among  themselves. 
"Why,  how  do  they  fight?"  she  questioned.  "Well,  you  see," 
he  replied,  "they  grab  each  other  by  the  tail  and  keep  swal- 
lowing until  there  is  nothing  left.  In  other  words,  they  swal- 
low each  other."  "Yes,"  she  replied.  Suppose  there  had  been 
one  extra  snake,  what  became  of  him?"  "Oh,"  he  answered, 
"he  just  grabbed  his  tail  in  his  mouth  and  swallowed  him- 
self." She  then  asked,  "Isn't  it  hard  for  you  to  sleep  after 
telling  such  lies?"  "No,"  he  answered,  "I  lie  more  or  less 
every  night." 

On  the  road  from  the  Upper  Basin  to  the  Yellowstone 
Lake  you  cross  the  Continental  Divide,  with  an  elevation  of 
8,345  feet.    The  road  then  goes  down  the  famous  Corkscrew 
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Hill,  where  you  make  forty -two  turns  and  drop  nearly  seven 
hundred  feet  in  the  next  mile.  It  was  in  going  down  this 
road  that  the  driver  was  asked,  "Did  they  ever  have  any 
runaways  down  this  hill?"  "No,"  he  replied.  "I  never 
heard  of  one,  but  they  had  a  mix  up  once  at  the  top  of  the 
hill."  He  was  then  asked  if  anyone  was  hurt,  "Oh,"  he  re- 
plied "a  dude  got  bunged  up  a  little,  I  think."  "Where  did 
he  get  hurt?"  was  the  next  question.  The  driver  replied,  "I 
just  told  you,  on  the  Continental  Divide."  A  young  lady 
who  was  sitting  next  to  him  burst  out  laughing,  and  then 
he  saw  the  blunder  he  had  made. 

A  tourist  received  a  telegram  that  his  mother-in-law  had 
died  and  they  wanted  him  to  come  home  at  once.  The  next 
morning,  in  loading  up,  the  driver  missed  one  of  the  party 
and  asked  where  he  was.  He  was  told  that  he  had  received 
a  telegram  that  his  mother-in-law  was  dead  and  they  wanted 
him  to  come  home.  The  driver  thought  a  minute  and  then 
replied,  "Well,  he  is  sure  going  to  a  lot  of  dead  expense." 

In  telling  riddles  one  day,  the  driver  was  asked  to  give 
one.  "All  right,"  he  replied,  "What  is  it  a  woman  can  have 
and  a  man  can't?"  Two  old  maids  sitting  next  to  him  got 
very  red  in  the  face,  whereupon  the  driver  remarked :  "Well 
it  hain't  what  you  think  it  is.  It  ain't  a  baby,  I'll  tell  you 
that  much."  After  trying  to  think  it  out  they  gave  it  up  and 
asked  him  what  it  was.  He  replied,  "Why  a  husband,  of 
(Continued  on  page  43) 
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ABOUND  YELLOWSTONE  PARK 

To  the  Tune  of  Casey  Jones 

Come  all  you  Tourists  if  you  want  to  know, 

The  things  you  see  as  around  the  loop  you  go. 

You'll  find  the  Driver  is  your  friend 

And  will  stick  by  you  from  beginning  to  end. 

You  leave  the  Mammoth  at  exactly  eight 

See  the  Terraces,  the  Hoodoos.  and  Silver  Gate; 

Golden  Gate  and  the  Rustic  Falls — 

Electric  Peak  is  the  highest  of  all. 

Swan  Lake  Flat  and  the  Apollinaris  Spring. 

Obsidian  Cliff  is  a  wonderful  thing. 

The  Roaring  Mountain,  and  the  Frying  Pan, 

Norris  Geyser  Basin  and  the  Minute  Man. 

Gibbeon  Meadows  and  the  Gibbeon  Falls — 

The  Fire  Hole  Cascades  are  the  best  of  all. 

Old  Fountain  Hotel  and  the  Mammoth  Paint  Pots, 

HelFs  Half  Acre  is  a-mighty  hot. 

Morning  Glory  and  the  River  Side, 

The  Grotte,  The  Giant,  and  the  Black  Sand  Drive; 

The  Daisy,  The  Punch  Bowl,  and  the  Black  Sand  Pool 

Sunlight  Basin  where  its  never  cool. 

The  Handkerchief  Pool,  and  the  Cliff  Spring — 

Emeral  Lake  is  a  Beautiful  thing. 

The  Curio  Store  and  the  Picture  Shop — 

Old  Faithful  Inn  is  a  noon-day  stop. 

Old  Faithful  Geyser  is  a  waiting  for  you, 
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Now  follow  the  Guide  whatever  you  do. 

Then  the  Yellowstone  Camps  Co.  and  the  Keppler  Cascades 

The  Lone  Star  Geyser  where  side-trips  are  made. 

Spring  Creek  Canyon,  The  Great  Divide — 

The  Corkscrew  Hill  with  the  Crooked  Ride. 

Shoshone  Point  and  then  Lake  View. 

The  Thumb  Lunch  station  and  you're  half  way  through. 

Fishing  Cone,  then  over  the  hump — 

The  Lake  Hotel  and  the  Big  Bear  Dump. 

The  Curio  Store  and  the  Lake  Camp  too, 

Then  the  Mud  Geyser  where  hell's  broke  through. 

The  Hayden  Valley,  and  the  N.  P.  Sign — 

Grand  Canyon  with  its  Falls  sublime. 

Dunraven  Pass  is  the  next  I  guess 

Where  the  road's  so  narrow  that  you  hold  your  breath. 

The  Tower  Falls  and  Ihe  Palisades — 

The  Black  Tail  Road  where  the  time  is  made. 

Upper  Gardiner  and  the  Undine  Falls, 

Then  into  the  Mammoth  and  we've  told  you  all. 

And,  as  on  your  journey  you  go, 

Remember  the  Driver  of  the  yellow  (White)  Auto. 

How  it  was  He,  with  his  experienced  hand 

That  drove  you  safely  through  Wonderland. 

(Continued  from  Page  41) 
course."    One  of  the  old  maids  remarked,  "Well,  that  isn't 
our  fault,  that  we  haven't  got  one."    And  the  driver  being  a 
married  man,  never  took  the  hint. 
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On  the  road  from  the  Mammoth  to  the  Buffalo  Corrals 
you  pass  by  the  Government  Cemetery.  It  was  while  travel- 
ing this  road  that  a  driver  was  asked,  "Driver,  what  is  that 
place  down  there?"  He  replied,  "That's  the  cemetery.''  Then 
came  the  query,  "Do  they  bury  you  drivers  down  there ?'^ 
"Well,  you  see,"  he  replied,  "it  was  made  for  that  purpose. 
You  know  when  a  driver  hires  out  he  is  under  oath  to  always 
tell  the  truth  or  be  shot  at  sunrise.  And  as  they  couldn't 
catch  a  driver  in  a  lie  to  start  a  cemetery,  they  had  to  take 
three  or  four  soldiers  out  and  shoot  them  before  they  could 
get  it  started,  and  I  guess  maybe  there  is  a  driver  or  two 
buried  there  now."  The  woman  replied,  "Well  I  know  of  an- 
other that  ought  to  be  buried  there."  And  he  replied,  "Yes, 
and  what  a  hell  of  a  time  he'd  have  if  he  was." 

A  tourist  got  her  coat  muddy  climbing  on  the  coach  and 
asked,  "What  will  take  the  spots  off  of  my  coat?"  The 
driver  answered,  "I  know."  She  asked  what.  He  replied, 
"The  tailor  who  does  cleaning  and  pressing  at  the  next 
hotel."  She  got  very  angry  and  replied,  "Oh,  is  that  so? 
Thank  you."  "You're  welcome,"  he  answered.  And  then, 
Oh,  gee!  How  mad  she  got. 

A  tourist  and  his  wife  got  in  an,  argument  and  as  he  was 
getting  the  best  of  it,  she  remarked,  "Oh,  shut  up.  You're 
crazy."  "Well,"  he  answered,  "I  sure  must  have  been  or  I 
wouldn't  have  married  you."    And  then  the  fight  was  on. 

A  driver,  being  asked,  "What  makes  a  horse  turn  around 
three  or  four  times  before  he  lies  down  to  roll?"  replied, 
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"Oh,  that  is  because  one  good  turn  deserves  another.'' 

Dad  Craft,  an,  old  Park  driver  and  a  favorite  among  the 
boys,  was  sitting  in  front  of  the  Mammoth  barn  one  day, 
when  a  fellow  whom  he  had  not  seen  for  several  years  walked 
up  to  him  and  said  in  a  rather  loud  voice,  "Hello,  Dad.  How 
are  you?^'  Dad  looked  up  and  replied,  "What  do  you  think  I 
am — a  telephone?''  "No,"  the  fellow  answered,  "You  got  too 
many  wheels  in  your  head  for  a  telephone.  You'd  make  a 
better  alarm  clock."  Old  Dad  spit  out  a  chew  of  tobacco, 
looked  up  at  him  and  replied,  "The  hell!  Is  that  so?"  And 
then  they  shook  hands. 

A  driver  was  telling  about  a  duck  hunt  he  was  on  and 
finally  wound  up  by  saying  he  killed  eighteen  ducks  at  one 
shot.  One  of  the  party  asked  him  why  he  didn't  shoot  twice 
and  get  thirty-six.  "Well,"  he  answered,  "I  couldn't.  I 
killed  them  all  at  the  first  shot." 

An  old  maid,  in  telling  her  age,  wound  up  by  saying, 
"I've  seen  but  twenty-four  summers  in  my  life."  The  driver 
remarked,  "Oh,  is  that  so?  Well,  how  long  have  you  been 
blind?"    And  then  she  did  fog. 

Old  Faithful  is  noted  for  its  braces  and  banisters.  Every 
one  is  made  out  of  crooked  logs  of  all  shapes  and  angles. 
A  tourist  asked  the  driver  how  they  got  the  legs  so  crooked 
and  some  of  them  with  so  many  knots  on  them.  "Well,  you 
see,"  he  replied,  "that's  easy.  They  just  took  the  seeds  and 
bent  them  the  way  they  wanted  the  trees  to  grow.    And  the 

—45— 


Yellowstone  Park — Truthful  Lies 


knots  they  got  by  hitting  the  seeds  over  the  head  with  a 
club.  You  know  if  you  get  hit  on  the  head  what  a  knot  it 
leaves."  And  she  replied,  "I  don't  know  whether  to  believe 
you  or  nof 

When  asked  if  the  bears  ever  fought  among  themselves,  a 
driver  replied,  "Oh,  yes;  they  have  a  set-to  every  once  in 
a  while."  The  lady  then  asked,  "Did  you  ever  hear  one 
growl?"  "Yes,"  he  answered,  "I  believe  I  have."  She  then 
wanted  to  know  what  it  sounded  like.  "Oh,"  he  resplied,  "it 
sounds  more  like  a  mad  woman  than  anything  else."  She 
replied,  "Well,  I  would  hate  to  hear  a  mad  man  howl."  "Yes," 
he  answered,  "so  would  I,  if  it  sounds  anything  like  a  mad 
woman,  for  that's  awful." 

A  driver,  asked  which  was  the  best  seat  to  ride  on,  replied, 
"The  back  one,  every  time."  The  party  then  asked,  "Why  is 
it  better?  They  all  look  alike."  "Yes,  you  see,"  the  driver 
answered,  "In  sitting  there  no  one  can  talk  behind  your 
back,  as  all  the  rest  of  the  seats  are  in  front  of  you." 

On  being  asked  where  so  many  tall  girls  came  from,  the 
driver  answered,  "Most  of  them  come  from  Missouri."  They 
then  wanted  to  know  what  makes  them  so  much  taller  down 
there.  "Well,  you  see,"  he  replied,  "the  country  is  so  hilly 
that  just  before  they  get  to  the  top  of  one  hill  they  begin  to 
stretch  out,  so  as  to  look  over  the  top  and  see  what  kind  of  a 
country  is  on  the  other  side.  And  the  result  is  they  stretch 
themselves  all  out  of  shape." 
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A  YELLOWSTONE  PARK  BEAR  STORY 

Three  young  ladies  returning  from  the  bear  dump,  one 
night,  were  asked:  "See  any  bears  down  there  ladies?'' 
"Yes/'  one  of  them  answered,  "We  saw  nine."  "Get  out," 
the  inquirer  replied,  "You  got  to  show  me."  "Well,"  she 
answered,  "I  know  we  did,  I  saw  three,  and  she  saw  three, 
and  she  saw  three.  So  don't  that  make  nine?"  "Yes,"  the 
party  answered,  "That's  about  like  the  way  most  women  tell 
their  age.     You  want  to  multiply  by  three." 

Heard  at  the  camp  one  morning: 

Tourist — "Now,  if  I  order  eggs  are  you  sure  they  will  be 
fresh?" 

Waitress — "Yes,  ma'am,  I  know  they're  fresh." 

Tourist — "How  do  you  know  they  are?" 

Waitress — "Because  I  just  saw  the  cook  lay  some  on  the 
table  a  few  minutes  ago." 

A  waitress  was  once  asked,  "Had  you  noticed  that  these 
tooth-picks  are  a  little  sticky?"  "No,"  she  replied.  "I'll 
go  and  get  a  damp  cloth  and  wipe  them  off."  Finally  she 
tumbled  to  what  the  joke  was. 

A  driver,  while  currying  one  of  his  horses,  got  kicked,  so 
he  was  unable  to  go  to  the  hotel  that  night.  One  of  the 
tourists,  on  seeing  the  other  drivers  there,  asked,  "Where  is 
our  driver?  Isn't  he  coming  over?"  "No,"  was  the  answer. 
"He  got  kicked  by  one  of  his  horses."  The  party  then  asked, 
"Is  that  so?    Where  did  he  get  kicked?"     And  the  driver 

—47— 


Yellowstone  Park — Truthful  Lies 


answered,  "Around  the  back  side  of  the  barn."    The  party 
remarked,  "Well,  that's  a  funny    place    to    get    kicked." 
"Yes,"  the  driver  said.     "You  would  have  thought  so  if 
you  had  seen  him  hobbling  off  to  the  bunk  house." 

A  driver  was  asked,  "Are  there  many  wolves  in  the  Park?" 
"Yes,"  he  replied,  "quite  a  good  many."  The  woman  then 
wanted  to  know  if  they  would  chase  you.  "Will  they?"  he 
replied.  "Well,  I  guess,  yes.  Why,  it  was  only  last  winter 
that  one  of  the  scouts,  while  going  into  Yellowstone  got 
chased  by  a  pack  of  about  fifty."  She  then  wanted  to  know 
if  they  caught  him.  "No,"  he  replied,  "he  got  away."  "How 
did  he  do  it?"  she  wondered.  "Well,"  he  answered,  "it  was 
like  this :  Whenever  they  got  too  close  to  him,  he  would  turn 
around  and  shoot  into  the  pack,  killing  one  or  two  of  them; 
the  others  w^ould  then  jump  on  them  and  eat  them  up,  which 
gave  him  time  to  get  away.  When  they  would  get  too  close 
again  he  would  turn  and  shoot  two  or  three  more  and  the 
rest  of  the  pack  would  eat  them.  He  kept  killing  them  off 
until  there  was  only  one  left,  and,  being  out  of  ammunition, 
he  beat  it  into  Yellowstone.  The  one  that  was  left  didn't 
seem  to  be  very  hungry  and  did  not  follow  him."  She  then 
asked  what  became  of  the  rest  of  them.  "Well,"  he  answered, 
"every  time  he  killed  one  the  others  would  eat  him  up,  thus 
leaving  one  less  in  the  pack.  She  replied,  "Well,  what  be- 
came of  the  other  forty -nine?"  "Why,"  he  answered,  "the 
live  ones  would  eat  the  dead  ones  that  he  had  shot  and  killed 
and  the  only  way  he  could  figure  it  out  was,  the  one  that  was 
not  killed  had  eaten  the  other  forty-nine."    She  then  asked, 
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"Where  do  you  expect  to  go  when  you  die,  for  telling  such 
lies?^'  and  he  answered,  "Search  me.  How  in  hell  do  I 
know?'' 

Two  women  were  talking  one  day  about  their  husbands. 
One  of  them  asked,  "What  size  hat  does  your  husband  wear?" 
The  other  one  replied,  "I  don't  know,  but  I  think  about  28. 
He  wears  a  42  coat  and  16-inch  collar,  but  I  never  asked  him 
about  his  hat." 

On  one  of  the  cars  was  a  religious  old  maid  of  about  forty- 
nine  years.  She  was  always  quoting  scripture,  psalms,  epi- 
taphs and  a  lot  of  other  dope,  or  whatever  you  call  it.  Fi- 
nally she  wound  up  by  asking  the  driver,  "Are  there  any 
churches  in  the  Park?"  He  replied,  "Yes'm.  There  is  one  at 
the  Mammoth."  She  then  asked,  "Do  you  drivers  ever  at- 
tend?" "Oh,  yes,"  he  replied,  "quite  often.  I  was  going  to 
church  last  Sunday  night,  only  I  didn't  get  out.  of  jail  in 
time."  She  looked  at  him  over  the  top  of  her  glasses  and 
said,  "What  were  you  doing  in  jail?"  "Oh,  nothing,"  he  an- 
swered; "only  just  standing  there  looking  through  the  bars, 
wishing  I  was  out."  She  then  asked,  "What  did  you  do  to 
get  there?"  He  replied,  "I  got  in  jail  for  going  to  church.'' 
Then  she  did  get  excited  and  said,  "Why,  I  don't  under- 
stand." "Well,  you  see,"  he  replied,  "it  was  like  this.  I 
had  seen  the  outside  of  a  church  a  good  many  times  and 
wondered  what  the  inside  looked  like.  So  finally,  one  Sun- 
day night,  I  up  and  goes  to  church.  After  they  had  done 
a  lot  of  singing,  praying  and  took  up  a  collection,  the  preach- 
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er  got  up  and,  opening  a  book,  said,  ^The  Lord  helps  them 
that  helps  themselves.'  I  sat  there  and  took  it  all  in  and  as 
I  was  going  out  I  spied  a  nice,  gold-headed  umbrella  setting 
in  a  corner.  I  remembered  what  the  preacher  said,  'The 
Lord  helps  them  that  helps  themselves,'  so  I  just  helped 
myself  to  it.  The  next  thing  I  knew  they  come  around  and 
threw  me  in  jail  for  stealing  the  umbrella.  And  believe 
me,  I  haven't  been  to  church  since."  She  looked  at  him  and 
said,  "You  didn't  understand  the  meaning  of  his  sentence." 
"No,"  he  replied,  "and  I  hain't  going  back  to  find  out,  eith- 
er," At  which  she  gave  a  sigh  and  went  into  a  trance,  think- 
ing how  heathenish  a  driver  must  be. 

A  driver  once  asked  another,  "Are  you  a  married  man 
or  are  you  a  dog?"  He  replied,  "I  am  a  married  man."  Then 
the  first  driver  said,  "It's  all  the  same.  You're  leading  a 
dog's  life,  anyway." 

A  tourist  once  asked  if  it  were  true  that  mountain  sheep 
lighted  on  their  horns  when  jumping  from  one  cliff  to  an- 
other. "Why,  yes,"  was  the  answer.  "I  have  seen  them 
jump  straight  down  and  light  on  a  cliff  three  or  four  hun- 
dred feet  below."  The  tourist  then  asked,  "But  doesn't  it 
hurt  them  when  they  light  on  their  horns  that  hard?"  "No," 
came  the  reply.  "They  have  a  kind  of  brake  they  put  on 
just  before  they  light  and  that  slows  them  up,  just  the  samo 
as  you  would  an  auto."  "My,"  she  said,  "I  hope  we  get  to 
see  one."  "Yes,"  he  answered,  "we  might,  if  you  keep  a 
lookout  along  the  side  of  the  cliffs  and  rocks."  And  the 
poor  girl  looked  in  vain. 
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A  tourist  walked  over  to  a  piano  in  one  of  the  hotels  and, 
after  fooling  with  the  keys,  started  in  to  sing.  She  sang 
several  songs  which  no  one  could  understand,  but  which  were 
heartily  applauded.  The  next  morning,  as  the  cars  were 
pulling  out,  the  driver  was  asked,  "Did  you  hear  that  lady 
singing  last  night?"  "Yes'm,  "  he  answered.  He  was  then 
asked,  ^^She's  a  voice  just  like  a  bird,  don^t  you  think  so?'' 
"Yes,"  he  replied,  "it  reminds  me  more  of  a  hoot  owl  than 
anything  I've  heard  for  a  long  time." 

On  one  of  the  menus  the  word  ox-tail  soup  appeared.  In 
giving  his  order  the  driver  said,  "Bring  me  a  bowl  of  that^ 
ox-tongue  soup."  The  waitress  replied,  "That  is  ox-tail  soup, 
not  ox-tongue."  "Well,"  replied  the  driver,  "it's  all  the 
same,  only  I  got  the  wrong  end  of  the  ox  in  the  soup." 

A  tourist  once  asked,  "Driver,  what's  the  easiest  way  to 
catch  fish  ?"  Here's  the  answer  he  got :  "Just  hunt  around 
until  you  find  one  asleep,  then  put  some  chlorform  on  a  piece 
of  cotton;  hold  it  under  its  nose  and  you  can  catch  them 
every  time." 

A  tourist  who  had  been  badly  bitten  by  mosquitoes  went  to 
the  nurse  and  wanted  to  buy  a  quart  of  citernilla.  She  asked 
him:  "What  in  the  world  do  you  want  so  much  for?"  He  re- 
plied :  "I'm  all  bit  up  by  mosquitoes,  that's  why."  "Yes,"  she 
replied,  "but  a  quart  is  enough  for  all  the  mosquito  bites 
in  the  park."  "Well,"  he  answered,  "I've  been  bit  by  all  the 
mosquitoes  in  the  park." 
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Nearly  all  the  mile  posts  in  tlie  park  have  the  altitude 
painted  on  them.  But  on  seeing  one  that  had  no  figures,  a 
young  lady  asked  the  driver  why  they  didn't  paint  the  al- 
titude on  it.  He  answered:  "They  did  but  the  bears  stole 
'em  off  one  night  trying  to  figure  out  how  many  foolish  ques- 
tions the  tourists  ask,  and  from  the  last  report  they  are 
still  figuring/'  "Yes,''  she  replied,  "and  if  they  figured  out 
how  many  lies  the  drivers  told,  they  surely  would  have  to 
steal  more  figures  than  are  on  any  post  in  the  park." 

In  passing  the  Old  Fountain  hotel  a  tourist  asked  the 

driver:  "What  building  is  that?"     He  replied:  "The  Old 

Fountain  Hotel."    Then  the  question  :  "Did  the  tourists  ever 

stop  there."    "No,"  he  answered,  "it  is  used  for  a  yeast  cake 

factory."     Then  the  question :  "What  do  they  do  with  yeast 

cakes  in  the  park?"  His  answer:  "Oh  they  feed  them  to 

the  tourists  to  get  them  to  rise  early,  so  they  won't  be  late 

for  breakfast." 

\ 

A  waitress,  on  being  asked :  "Are  you  sure  these  are  coun- 
try eggs?"  replied:  "I  don't  know;  they  look  more  like  hen's 
eggs  to  me,  but  maybe  I'm  wrong." 

A  guide  was  once  asked:  "What  makes  you  wear  such  a 
small  boot?"  "It's  on  account  of  having  such  a  small  foot, 
I  guess."  Then  someone  laughed,  and  the  questioner  sure 
got  mad. 

A  tourist  asked  a  stranger:  "Do  all  bears  have  short  tails?" 
"Yes  'um,"  he  replied,  "but  what  puzzles  every  one  up  here 
is  whether  they  were  cut  off  or  drove  in." 

—52— 


Page    Forty-Two 


In  looking  in  the  mud  geyser  one  day  a  lady  said  to  her 
husband:  "If  you  should  fall  in  there,  dear,  it  would  be 
the  end  of  all  time  to  come  with  you.''  "Yes,''  he  grunted, 
"and  if  you  should  fall  in  it  would  be  the  beginning  of  hell 
with  you,"  and  then  the  argument  started. 

After  seeing  the  Park,  a  tourist  once  replied:  "Of  all  the 
wonderful  sights  and  pleasure  trips  I  ever  took,  I've  only 
been  on  one  that  I  liked  better."  "What  was  that?"  his  wife 
asked.  "The  time  I  took  your  mother  to  the  railway  station, 
after  she  had  been  on  a  three-weeks'  visit  at  our  house." 

A  lady  remarked:  "You  know  the  roar  of  the  lower  falls 
is  so  loud  I  couldn't  hear  myself  speak."  "Hugh!"  grunted 
her  husband,  "I  wish  I  had  been  there." 

After  watching  a  bunch  of  young  ladies  in  bathing  at  the 
plunge,  a  lady  remarked:  "I  should  think  those  girls  would 
be  ashamed  to  go  in  swimming  like  that."  Her  husband 
replied:  "I  guess  they  can  wear  what  they  please,  can't 
they?"  "Yes,"  his  wife  snapped,  "it  surely  doesn't  take  very 
much  to  please  them,"  and  the  poor  man  never  said  a  word. 

On  the  road  to  Inspiration  Point  you  pass  a  large  boulder 
of  glacier  deposit.  A  driver  was  explaining  how  it  had  been 
brought  there  by  a  glacier  a  great  many  centuries  ago.  After 
he  had  finished  a  tourist  asked:  "Yes,  but  driver,  you  didn't 
tell  us  what  became  of  the  glacier?"  "Hell,"  he  replied, 
"it's  gone  back  after  another  boulder." 

On  being  asked  how  the  company  got  fresh  milk  around 
the  park,  a  driver  replied:  "Well  you  see  in  the  morning 
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they  drive  the  cows  to  Old  Faithful,  and  milk  them  for  break- 
fast; then  on  to  the  lake  and  milk  them  for  dinner;  then  on 
to  the  canyon  and  milk  them  for  supper.  After  supper  they 
are  dead-beaded  into  Mammoth."  The  questioner  asked: 
"What  do  you  mean  by  dead-head?''  "Dead-head,"  replied 
the  driver,  "means  to  send  them  in  empty,  so  as  to  fill  them 
ap  before  they  are  started  around  the  park" — and  the  party 
is  still  wondering. 

A  tourist  once  asked,  as  a  geyser  was  playing:  "Now,  is 
that  hot  water  cold?"  "Yes,  and  dry,  too,"  some  one  re- 
plied. 

A  driver,  on  being  asked:  "What  makes  nearly  all  the 
mountains  in  the  park  have  round  tops,  and  the  ones  outside 
have  such  sharp  ones?"  replied :  "That  is  caused  by  a  Moun- 
tain Go  Atta."  Then  l^he  question:  "What's  a  Mountain 
Go  Atta?"  "Oh,"  he  replied,  "that's  a  little  animal  about 
as  big  as  a  squirrel  that  runs  up  the  mountain  and  gnaws 
the  top  off."  He  was  then  asked:  "Don't  it  hurt  them?" 
"Oh,  once  in  a  while,"  he  replied,  "they  bit  off  a  bigger  piece 
than  they  can  chew,  and  it  sometimes  rolls  down  on  them?" 
— and  the  poor  girl  is  still  wondering. 

A  scout,  on  being  asked :  "Now,  when  a  geyser  freezes  up, 
is  the  water  hot  underneath  the  ice?"  "Sure,"  he  answered. 
"I  remember  once  of  seeing  a  bear  sitting  on  a  geyser  that 
had  frozen  over,  and  the  warmth  from  its  body  caused  the 
ice  to  thaw  so  that  his  tail  stuck  through  and  got  scalded 
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off — and  I  think  one  hind  leg.''  The  party  replied :  "^I'll  bet 
he  never  sat  on  another  geyser  that  had  frozen  over.  "No/'  the 
scout  replied,  "it  was  just  about  spring  time  and  the  sun  was 
getting  so  hot  that  the  ice  broke  up  and  njelted. 

In  showing  his  load  the  sleeping  giant,  one  of  them  said . 
"He  surely  has  a  long  face."  "Yes,"  the  driver  answered, 
"that's  come  on  him  since  the  country  went  dry." 

At  Old  Faithful  Inn  a  sage-brusher,  after  looking  at  th? 
stairs  that  lead  to  the  balconies,  asked:  "What  are  these 
stairs  for?"  Some  one  answered:  "To  go  up  when  you're 
down,  and  down  when  you're  up." 

A  dude,  after  touring  the  park,  made  the  following  re- 
mark: "Believe  me,  you  can  talk  about  paint  pots  and  col- 
oring in  the  Grand  Canyon,  but  the  way  some  of  these 
young  ladies  doll  up  around  here  it  sure  makes  the  park 
look  cheap  when  it  comes  to  coloring." 

Standing  at  the  brink  of  the  Lower  Falls  a  young  lady 
asked :  "Where  can  I  get  a  drink."  Some  one  replied :  "Just 
go  down  under  the  falls,  open  your  mouth  and  look  up,"  and 
I  guess  she  is  still  thirsty. 

Seeing  the  boats  on  Yellowstone  lake,  a  tourist  asked: 
"Driver,  what  are  those  boats  for?"  "Why,  those,"  he  re- 
plied, "are  used  to  transport  the  fish  across  the  lake.  You 
see,  up  here  they  can't  swim."  "Why  not?"  the  party  asked. 
"Because  they  haven't  web  feet,"  he  replied.  "Oh,  fish  don't 
have  feet,"  he  exclaimed.  "Well,  that's  just  the  reason  they 
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can't  swim — that's  why  they  have  the  boats."  "Can't  they 
use  their  fins/'  she  asked.  "Well,  why  didn't  you  think  of 
that  in  the  first  place,"  he  replied. 

A  young  lady  asked  the  hotel  clerk :  'Can  you  tell  me  the 
best  way  to  find  out  when  the  Bee  Hive  is  going  to  play?" 
Here's  his  answer:  "Yes  'um;  just  go  over  and  sit  on  it  and 
when  you  feel  the  hot  water  trying  to  get  out  it's  a  sure 
sign  it's  going  to  play." 

Two  Jews  and  their  wives  were  mixed  up  in  a  wreck  but 
escaped  without  a  scratch.  One  of  them,  on  seeing  they 
had  no  claim  against  the  company,  knocked  his  wife  down 
and  w^as  kicking  her  in  the  face.  The  other  one  asked  him : 
"What's  that  for?"  "Well,"  he  replied,  "how  am  I  going  to 
get  damages  against  the  company  if  I  got  nothing  to  show 
for  it?" 

A  Jew,  seeing  a  five  dollar  bill  in  a  show  case,  remarked: 
"That's  the  only  thing  in  the  store  I've  seen  that's  worth 
the  money." 

A  guide,  on  being  asked  if  it  were  true  that  bears  hole  up 
and  sleep  all  winter,  replied :  "Why  sure,  what  do  you  think 
they  do?"  "Well,"  she  asked,  "how  do  they  know  when  to 
wake  up?"  "Well  you  see,  it's  like  this — they  take  an  alarm 
clock  to  bed  with  them  and  the  rest  is  easy." 

A  driver,  in  describing  his  load,  remarked :    "That  bunch 
I've  got  left  home  three  weeks  ago  with  a  clean  shirt  and  a 
ten-dollar  bill,  and  they  haven't  changed  either  of  them  yet." 
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On  being  asked  if  there  was  a  hearse  in  the  park,  the  driver 
replied :  "Well,  if  there  hain't  there  ought  to  be ;  the  park  is 
full  of  dead  ones  all  the  time/' 

A  bell  hop,  on  being  asked  if  the  hotel  should  catch  on 
fire  at  night,  how  the  guests  would  be  awakened,  answered: 
"Oh,  we  would  get  a  towel  out  of  the  bath  room  and  run 
down  the  hall  (w)  ringing  it." 

A  young  wife,  with  her  first  born,  accused  her  husband  of 
not  caring  for  her  or  the  baby.  "I'd  like  to  know  how  you 
make  that  out?"  he  asked.  "Well,"  she  sobbed,  "before  we 
were  married  you  used  to  hold  me  on  your  lap  for  an  hour 
at  a  time,  and  now  you  won't  even  hold  the  l3aby  ten  min- 
utes." 

On  the  road  from  Old  Faithful  to  the  Thumb  you  go  down 
the  famous  corkscrew  hill,  which  is  so  crooked  that  you  pass 
one  place  three  times  before  you  get  by  it  and  then  meet 
yourself  on  the  road  coming  back.  A  car  in  going  down 
it  one  day  was  going  so  fast — and  the  road  was  so  crooked — 
that  the  hind  end  met  the  front  end  coming  around  a  curve 
and  had  what  is  called  a  head-on  collision.  The  driver  in 
making  out  his  accident  report,  said:  "The  accident  was 
caused  by  the  car  trying  to  make  both  ends  meet  on  the 
same  road." 

A  guide  in  Italy  was  showing  some  tourists  Mount  Vesu- 
vius, and  said,. "Now,  where  in  the  whole  world  have  you 
seen  anything  to  equal  that?  Just  think !  it  has  been  belching 
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smoke  and  flames  for  thousands  of  years."  "Yes,"  replied 
an  American  tourist,  "that's  true  all  right,  but  up  in  Yellow- 
stone Park  there's  the  lower  falls  that  if  it  was  turned 
loose  in  the  top  of  old  Vesuvius,  would  put  the  fire  and 
smoke  out  so  damned  quick  it  would  make  your  head  swim." 

In  explaining  the  use  of  a  McCarty  (hair  rope),  a  guide 
said:  "Take  it  in  a  snake  country  you  can  sleep  on  the 
ground  by  stretching  a  hair  rope  around  your  bed  and  not 
be  afraid  of  snakes  bothering  you,  for  a  snake  will  never 
cross  a  hair  rope."  A  tourist  then  asked :  "Yes,  but  how  do 
you  know  where  the  snakes  are  so  as  to  stretch  the  rope 
around  them."  The  guide  replied:  "You're  from  Missouri, 
hain't  you?"  "No,"  the  fellow  answered,  "I've  been  sick; 
that's  what  makes  me  look  so."  "Well,  here's  hoping  you 
get  well,"  replied  the  guide,  "for  you  sure  are  fooling  a  lot  of 
Missourians." 

A  tourist  was  pointed  out  one  day  as  a  lady  who  had 
just  had  her  third  husband  cremated.  "That's  just  my  luck," 
sobbed  an  old  maid.  "Here  I've  been  trying  all  these  years 
to  get  a  husband  and  that  woman  has  husbands  to  burn." 
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KOTTEN  LOGGING  IN  THE  PARK 

A  Swaddle  and  a  Heaver  went  for  a  stroll  one  night, 

They  went  out  rotten  logging,  and  the  moon  was  shining 

bright. 
They  went  ont  in  the  timber  where  they  could  love  and  spoon, 
And  the  only  thing  that  saw  them  was  the  man  up  in  the 

moon. 

They  talked  to  one  another  of  the  happy  hours  they'd  spent, 
Of  the  different  things  he'd  bought  her,  until  he  didn't  have 

a  cent. 
She  had  no  use  for  Savages,  she  said:  they'd  never  do. 
That  the  only  one  she  cared  for  was  her  little  boy  in  blue. 

And  that's  the  way  you'll  find  it,  no  matter  where  you  go ; 
That  the  olive  drab  and  the  boy  in  blue  is  the  one  that  stands 

a  show 
Of  catching  a  Yellowstone  Heaver  whene'er  they  hit  the  Park. 
It's  "Oh,  you  Kid,"  in  the  morning  and  rotten  logging  after 

dark. 
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THE  CLOSING  OF  THE  PARK 

The  Heavers  have  all  left  bats'  alley, 

And  the  old  Hotel  grows  dark ; 
The  Gear  Jammers  have  quit  the  formation, 

They  have  all  gone  out  of  the  park. 
Then  all  that's  left  are  Barn  Dogs — - 

For  the  cars  to  store  away — 
And  the  tackles  (horses)  are  roaming  on  Blacktail 

The  rest  of  the  autumn  days. 

The  geysers  still  play  in  the  distance; 

The  Yellowstone  flows  on  its  way ; 
And  the  Wranglers  are  rounding  up  horses, 

Lest  they  too  far  should  stray. 
The  elk  come  down  from  the  mountains, 

On  their  winter  range  to  go; 
And  the  park  is  closed  for  the  season, 

With  its  forest  and  ice  and  snow. 
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STONE  PARK 

When  you're  away  from  Yellowstone  Park, 
Away  from  the  geysers  and  falls, 

We'll  think  of  you  in  the  days  to  come 
As  a  Pal,  the  best  of  all. 

How  it  was  easy  to  get  acquainted 

In  a  sort  of  Western  way. 
And  we  liked  you  from  the  very  first 

And  hope  you'll  come  back  some  day. 


